A MATTER OF NO IMPORTANCE

the bargain with them! When he was Consul he
would be able to laugh at it all. And in the meantime
what was it, after all? Why in the name of fortune
should he mind about a slave? Decima, he saw,
supposed he preferred the slave to her - well, so he
did! That was easy. At the same time he was not
going to let anything, including Rudd, stand be-
tween him and his money. He yielded gracefully
and took his leave.

On the other hand, as he got near his own lodgings
he became rather uncomfortable at the thought of
telling Rudd, and wondered whether he would put
it off to the last moment, the very hour the gift was
to be made. Rudd, running out to hold his horse,
looked into his face and asked at once what was the
matter. He looked down before dismounting, hesi-
tated, and then, angry at his own foolishness, said
sharply: Tve given you away.' The Briton gasped,
and dropped his head against the horse's, holding
tight to the bridle. Marcus angrily suspected him of
crying, jumped off his horse and pulled him away.
Rudd was not even trying to cover his face; he let go
the rein and dropped on to the ground, doubled up,
then grabbed at his master's knees: 'Why?' he said,
'What have I done?' 'You stupid!' said Marcus, 'it's
only to Decima, only till the marriage!' And he pulled
the boy's red hair cheerfully and told him to get up
and laughed at him till he laughed back. Yes, that
was all, till the marriage; why be uncertain about it?
'But you're going back to Gaul! You said I was going